42O         OSCAR WILDE AND HIS CONFESSIONS

Esterhazy appeared put out for a moment,
and then he caught the genial gaiety of the
reproof and the hint contained in it. His
vanity would not allow him to remain long in
a secondary role, and so, to our amazement, he
suddenly broke out:

"Why should I not make my confession to
you? I will. It is I, Esterhazy, who alone am
guilty. I wrote the bordereau. I put Dreyfus
in prison, and all France can not liberate him.
I am the maker of the plot, and the chief part
in it is mine."

To his surprise we both roared with laughter.
The influence of the larger nature on the
smaller to such an extraordinary issue was irre-
sistibly comic. At the time no one even sus-
pected Esterhazy in connection with the bor-
dereau.

Another example, this time of Oscar's wit,
may find a place here. Sir Lewis Morris was a
voluminous poetaster with a common mind. He
once bored Oscar by complaining that his
books were boycotted by the press; after giv-
ing several instances of unfair treatment he
burst out: "There's a conspiracy against me,
a conspiracy of silence; but what can one do?
What should I do?"

"Join it," replied Oscar smiling.

Oscar's humour was for the most part intel-